7 he Taming of tbeShre"^, 

A nd v/Alters dagger was not come from (beaching x 
Therewere none bne,buc sy^dam, Rafe, and ^regorie. 
The reft were ragged, eld, and beggerly, 

Yet as they are, hcerc are they come to mtete you. 

Pet. GorafcalSjgo^.andfetchroy fupperin. 

W here IS the life that lace I led > 

Whereare thofe /’Sit downc /CrfW, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter fern AKtswith/fipper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fweete iT^f<>be tnenie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues; you villaines, ,wh.co/ 
jft WAS the Friar of Orders grAj^ 

^she forth wal^donhisway. 

Out you rogue, you pluclcc my foot awric. 

Take (bat, and mend the plucking of the other. 
Bcrocriic water hecre .• what hoa. 

Enter one with, water, 

where’s my Spaniel Troilns t Sirra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen come hither: 

One Katethityou mufikiire, and beacquainted with. 
Where are ray Slippersf (hall ! haue fomc water ? 

Come and walh, and welcome heartily I ~ . 
You horfon villaine, will you let it fall f 

Kate, Patience I pray you , ’twas a fault vn willing. 
Pet, A horfon beetle. headed fiap-ear’dknauc; 
Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftoroack, 
Will you giue thankes, fweete iCrfte, orclfediall II 
What’s this, Mutton ? 

\,Ser. 1. 

^et. Who brought ic I 
^eter, I. 

. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefe ? Whereisthe rafcall Cooke ? 
How durft you villaines bring it from the drefter 
And ferue k thus to me that loue it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups , and all: 

You heedlefte iolt-heads and vnmannet’d fiauei. 
what, do you grumble i 11c be with you ftraight. 
Kate, I pray you husband be notfodtfquiet. 



Exeunt' 


TheTamin^ of the Shre'fe* 

The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented. 

^^pet. I tell thee KAte, ’twas burnt and dried away, 

And^i expreirefly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders choller, planteth anger. 

And better ’twcrc that both of vs did hit, 
since of our felues, our felucs arc chellerickc, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted fle(h : 

Be patient, tomorrow 't (hall be mended. 

And for thisnight wc’l faft for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter SeruAntsfeuerallj, 

Nat, Peter didfteucr fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her inher ownc humor. 

Grnmio. Where is he.? 

Enter Curtis a SeruAnt, 

Cttr. In her chamber, making a fermon of continencie to her, 
Mulraile$,and fweares, and rater, that (he (poorc foule ) knowes 
notwhich waytoftaod.to lookc.to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
rifenfrom a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

Enter ‘Petruchio, 

Pet. Thus haue I politickcly begun my reigne, 

And 'tis my hope to end fucceffefully : 

My Faulcon now is (harpe, and pafting emptie. 

And till (hce ftoope, (he muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (he neuer lookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 
romakehcrcome,end know her keepers call : 

That is, to watch her, as we watch chefc Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no meate to day, nor none (hall cate. 

, Lad night (he dept not, nor to night fhc (hall not : 

At with the meat,fome vndeferuedfault 
llefindcaboutche making ofthebed. 

And hccie He fling the pillow, there theboulfter, 

This way the Couerlet, another way the (heetes ; 
l,and amid this hurly I intend. 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her. 

And in conclufion, (he (hall watch all night. 

And if (he chance to nod, He r:ule and bra wie, 

^ 


